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WHY DIDN'T. YOU WERE 
HEASKMETO \e= SLEEPIN’, 
HELP IN THE 6AZOO! 
FIRST PLACE : 


YOU BEEN DOIN'A LOT OF 
SLEEPIN’ LATELY, GAZOO! 
LOTS OF TIMES WHEN WE 
NEED HELP YOU AIN'T 
AROUND! : 


IF THE RULERS OF ZILTOX 

HEAKD RUBBLE COMPLAIN, 
THEY 'D REPRIMAND ME.. 
OR WORSE! 


— oa THOSE TWO IDIOTS GOT MEIN 
WE HEAR (RI 
Win aac EPORT TO ZILTOX, 


| | Hoeeae Mins eae 
, . 
IMMEDIATELY. | | EXPLAINING TO DO! 


MY SUPERIORS JUST 


I WUZ TAKI 
DON'T UNDERSTAND WHAT ARE ygu 


N 
ANAE, 
HOW STUPID THOSE IMINevES= 
TWO ARES 


‘ 
Yoh 


‘ GAZOO! 
WHERE WE GOIN'Z 
E! DL. : 


WHEN WE REACH ZILTOX, 


fe) LONG FLINTSTONE, TRY TO BEHAVE! 
1'M_IN ENOUGH TROUBLE 

BECALISE YOU AND ALREADY! ) <i 

BARNEY HAVE BEEN 

COMPLAINING, < 

PICKLE-PUSS/ 


I'VE GOT TO REPORT TO *MnecAT ONCE! 


YEAH, YEAH. DON'T 
YOU. CAN LOOK AROLIND, FLINTSTONE, WORRY ABOLIT ME, 
BUT STAY NEARBY AND DON'T NEEDLE-NOSE! 

GET INTO TROUBLE! : 


l'LLNEVER BE THEY 'D HAVE 
ABLE TOEXFLAIN TO KNOW 
WHY I'VE FLINTSTONE 
‘FAILED SO AND RUBBLE 
MISERABLY TOUNDER- 
ON MY STAND! 
ASSIGNMENT! 


EXPLAIN WHY THE 
TWO CREATURES ON 
EARTH KEEP 
HAVING DIFFICULTIES, | THEY DO 
STRANGE 
THINGS! 


THEY'RE 
DIFFICULT. 


TO PROTECT, 


STAND AT YES, YOUR 
ATTENTION, , EXALTED 
GAZOO! 


HIGHNESS! 


4 AHA FLOWER! 
TAKE IT 
BACK TOWILMA! 


RUNJ! THAT IDIOT 
WOKE THE FEROCIOUS 
DECAPITATOR 


FOLLOWING PAGE * 


I'LL RUN THROUGH THAT. 
DOOR... THE ANIMAL |S TOO BIG 
TO FIT THROLIGH THE DOOR 


Y YOUR EXALTED HIGHNESS, THIS 1S ONE 
s OF THE IDIOTS I HAVE TO LOOK AFTER. 


GET AWAY HELPME! 
Beery ME, TELL IT.To . 
MORON! GO AWAY." 


IT'S A GOOP THING YOU 
BROUGHT THE BLIG- 
BRAINED BUMBLER 
WITH YOU, GAZOO/ 


N77 /| LS oR 


NL) 
| 


ye a 


T WOULD‘VE 

LIKE TOSTAY \ WRECK THE 

A FEW MORE _ |} PLANET IN NO 

DAYS, NEEDLE-/ TIMEATALL! 
NOSE! i 


OH,NO! YOU'D 


WE NOW REALIZE THAT YOUR POOR, 
PERFORMANCE RECORD ON EARTH 
IS NOT YOUR FAULT! JLIST GO ON AS 


YOU HAVE BEFORE!..WE-WILL BE 
SATISFIED! 


WAKE ME BEFORE WE REACH 
EARTH, PICKLE-PUSS! * 

TLL LAND It, 

NATURALLY / 


1 GUESS I LANDED 
KINDA FAST, NEEDLE- ” 
NOSE... BLIT I’M IMPROVIN; 


AIN'T 12 


ALL I GOTTA DO IS 

SINK THIS SIX-INCHER, 

SHORTY, AND I BEAT 
YUH AGAIN... 


FRED ALWAYS BEATS 
BARNEY «..1'M SUPPOSED 
TO BE HELPING BOTH OF ‘EM.. 
SO1 THINK I'LL GIVE 4 
BARNEY A HANDS 


THIS SHOULD COOL \T i= I Lp 
FATHEAD DOWN A UTE. : & BELIEVE LTE, 


HOW CAN AN ADULT 60 INGANE OYE : 
[ACHILDISH GAME LIKE GOL 


WELL, SHORTY... LET TH' GREEN 
SHALL WE PROCEED? CAN'T MEANIE FIX ‘EM? 
HE MADE ME 
JUST BUSTED £ MISS THAT PUTT! 
ALL YOUR : 
CLUBS! 


KNOCK IT OFF, WE WIN ORT 
NEEDLE-NOSE. COMPLAIN 
73 NOW TO YOUR BOSS 
~ ON ZILTOX, | « 
OF CHAMPIONS, NEEDLENOSE! 
GAZOO! WE'D BETTER 
Q WIN IT. 
OR ELSE! 


VERY WELL, FLINTSTONE..\ YEAH, YEAH! 
ULL HELP, BUT I WON'T HURRY LIPAN’ 
FORGET YOUR RUDE, FIX TH' CLUBS, 


YABBA DABBa Dool? 
ILL-MANNERED EGGHEAD! eon ee ae : 
BEHAVIOR! 


WE CAN'T MISS, SHORTY! | WELL, SINCE I'M BETTER'N 
THE GREEN FIEND FROM YOU... GAZOO OUGHTA FIX IT 
ZILTOX WILL HELPUS! Ol Is SO I WIN THE CUP, IT'S OKAY 
HE GOT NOCHOICE! : WITH ME IF YOU COME IN 


SECOND, 
NATCHERLY! 


THE. 
CONCEITED 
FATHEAP, 


WHAT AN UNHAPPY AS PUNISHMENT, THE] | BUT WHY. THEM 7 
DAY IT WAS WHEN I RULERS OF ZIL'TOX | | THOSE TWO ARE 
BRILLIANTLY INVENTED _BANISHED ME.TO DRIVING ME INSANE! 
THE TINY DEVICE WHICH = THIS STUPID PLANET. ; a 
COULD DESTROY THE AND ORDERED ME TO 
UNIVERSE f SERVE FLINTSTONE 
AND RUBBLE WHO 
RESCUED ME AFTER 
I LANDED! 


CONT | NUED 


I BE? TODAY . 
IS TH’ DAY I WIN 

TH’ BEDROCK 
TOURNAMENT OF 

CHAMPIONS! 


IN A GOOD. 
MOOD, FRED! 


pbo.. 25 SES 


TREMENDOUS 
DRIVES! 


1 WAS HAVING 
SUCH A PLEASA\ 
DREAM.. 


EVERYONE'S GOT TOBE 
SOMEWHERE, FREDDIE.. 
AND NO ONE CAN SEE 
ME EXCEPT YOU 
AND BARNEY! 


NOT BAD, SHORTY... 
BUT WAIT TILL YOU 
SEE MY SHOT!” 


OH, DEAR! HE 
DOES NEED HELP! 


HEY, SHORTY...MAYBE WHAT'RE THEY WORRIED ABOLIT: 
IT WON'T BE 50 BAD IT'S GOT TOBE A HOLEIN ONE! 


>A FLOWER! IT SHE LOVES ME.. 
REMINDS ME OF SHE LOVES ME NOT.. 5 GAZOO/ 
SPRINGTIME ON SHE LOVES ME.. 
ZILTOX! H ? 


OH, DEAR... PICKLE-PUSS CAN'T 
DO ANYTHING BY HIMSELF 


AMAZING! RUBBLE 
AN! RE 


COMEON, SHORTY! LET'S SHOW THIS sHMm...IT'S SUCH A 
TO THE GIRLS, THEN WE'LL GO OUT CHILDISH, SIMPLE GA\ 
AND CELEBRATE! 1 BELIEVE PLL GIVE | 


CAME THE DAWN... 


ae eae 


Heme Sparkle, the space girl explorer, and her 
nechonized companion ond rebot pal, Plugg, had just 
unded en a unexplored, unchoried planet. “It looks 
ke c nice place to live!’ said Flame to Plugg as she 
jeeked out through the spaceship’s porthole: The 
trange planet was overgrown with lush vegetation in 
nammoth proportions. There were daisies six feet tall 


ind numerous other colorful flowers equally as high. | 


here were huge fruit trees and vegetable plants with 


Il kinds of good things to eat os big os basketballs 
nd footballs. Da’ place looks like a health food nut’s 


ightmare,”’ soid Plugg as he pressed his round, metal 
oze against the space windowpan: 
ungty,”” admitted Flame os her im blue eyes 
winkled. “It reminds me of e salad my mether used to 


@ 
Gio) 


_ ‘make back home on Venus,” said Flame as she slipped 
on her exploration suit and prepared to go outside. “It 
kinda’ makes me sick! | like nuts and bolts soup with 

- ei and grease,” joked Plugg as he rolled over to the: 
spaceship’s exit to open the door for Flame. 

Flame and Plugg climbed out of their spaceship and 

jumped onto the planet's grass-covered ground. 


“Ouch! Ouch! That hurts!’ complained a meek voice 
from somewhere near their feet. “What was dat?” 
asked Plugg as his transistors began to tremble. “I 
didn’t hear anything.” answered Flame as she walked 
towards a pear tree. The sharp heels of her space beots* 


_ dug deeply into the blanket-like grass os she walked. 


“I guess this plonet is deserted.” said Flame te Plugs 
«whe was slowly following behind her ana twisting his 


head in all directions to make sure ne one wes 
watching. “Hey! Walk a little softer!” shouted a veice 
that even Flame heard. 

Flame and Plugg bent over to look into the deep 
grass to see who was talking. They were amazed to 
find that each blade of grass had tiny eyes, ears, noses, 


mouths and arms. “I’m sorry if we squashed you. Wi 


‘didn't know you were olive.” apologized Flame. “It's 
all right. But, be careful and walk softly.” advised the 
grass people. Flame and Plugg promised they would. 
Flame was very hungry.4t had been a long voyage 
and she hadn't had dinner yet. The large, yellow pears 
dangling from their limbs leoked very tasty. Without 
thinking, she snatched one off a limb and kegan te eat 
it. “Yeow!" screamed the tree. “That hurts! How 
would you like it if | plucked off one of your armsand 
ate it?” asked the angry tree. “I'm sorry.” said Flame 
jegizing again. “I was hungry and...” "....arid you 


apel 
didn’t know we were alive or that breaking our .. 


branches; could hurt us. It’s the same story from 
everyone who stops here.” said the tree interrupting 
her, “No one ever remembers that plants are living 


things, They hurt us and think. we have no feelings!" 


“Yea, that’s right!” shouted all of the trees and 
flowers waving their fists angrily. “This time you 


won't get away with it. Get them boys!” ordered the, » 


tree. 
Before Flame or Plugg could move, ivy: vines 
wrapped their leafy arms around the space twosome. 


The vines twirled around the bedies ond 


_ cheld them fast and tight. Even the mighty, mechanical 


‘man Plugg couldn’t break free.."We are going te try 
you for willful destruction of feliage!!" threatened the 
pear tree. Plugg and Flame didn’t get a chance to 
plead their case. ; 

A living tumbleweed rolled by and started sereame 
ing a warning to his fellow botanical buddies. “The 
crabgrass is attacking! The crabgrossis attacking! 
Run for your lives! They’ll_strangle -your roots! he 
hollered. ; 

All the plants pulled up their reots and ran. The 
huge trees were helpless as the horde of nasty looking ; 


would only plant those nasty weeds, they'd put dewn 
roots and settle in one place.“ sobbed the pear trea, 
Plugg and Flame were now free as their restraining 

. vines had fled. “Let's help,” said Flame. Plugg 

nodded. Flame and Plugg began pounding the squire 

ming, wiggling divots of erabgrdss on the head. The. 
‘plorers hit them with their fists and drove every 
lade of the angry, grass mob into the ground. They 
were planted and trapped in the soil. They'd have to 
stay put from then on. > ‘ 

The other plants were so grateful te Flame and 
Plugg ‘that they dismissed their charges and gave 
them baskets of fruit and vegetables as going-cway 
presents. Plugg munched on an apple as they blasted 
off. “Tasty!” he joked. “But it will never take the place 
ofdtincant : 


AS USUAL, FLINTSTONE ISN'T 
PAYING ATTENTION TO WHAT 
HE'S pol 


ING } THIS 1S GOING 
(0 BE GOOP! 


L DIDN'T uit YUH 
BUT 1'M GONNA / 


HEE HEE HEE! 
SUeEMe 
ITS ADVANTAGES! 


»\ 


\ 
A§ 


EXCELLENG/-ONE ON 
DOZ % ON THE 
DOUBLE! 


THE EXCELLENCY- o— 

ONE SEEMS : 

IRRITATED | HE'S BUSGSED 
ABOUT SOME — 


GREAT GAZOO, YOU WERE ORDERED TO PROTECT 
REPORTING AS * { YOU AREA “| |THE TWO EARTHLINGS WHO FIRST 
ORDERED, O EXCEl> FAILURE! 4 
LENCY-ONE ! ‘ 


TAKE DELIGHT IN THEIR MI5— 
lb FORTUNES! wR 


INA RZAL EMERGENCY ) ENOUGH! How _* 
oe HOSE —_/ WOULD YOU LIKE TO 
cee ASK FOR 


HE SENTENCED ME TO 
GE FLINISTONE UNTIL 
FURTHER ORPERS | 


I WON'T HAVE 


y THATS, FLINTSTONE, ALL 


SPECIAL oe 


REA 
ACT JUST AS OUMB 


|/ ERED, WHAT 
WAS THAT NOISE 


NOTHIN’, WILMA} 
BACK TA eeEeT 


AS FAT FREDDY ! 


THIS 1S WHAT 


RIGHT! ee ae MOUTH 
MAKES E NOISE 
SLEEPI 


eTHAN DOES 
WHEN Mes AWAKE i 


FRED 


ALWAYS DOES ! 
USUALLY HE RUNS 
INTO AN OPEN 


Dewe UNGH! 


Bue 


MORNING 


I. MEANT TO TELL YOU, DEAR + 
PEBBLES THREW A ROCK THRO 
THE WINDOW AND BROKE YOUR 
MiKROR ! SS 


LCAN'T EAT 
THIS MUCH, 
WILMA ! 


IF PEBBLES J 
; WAS MY KiP, 
L'Deee 


/ AND GET HOME ON) 
TIME, YOU WORM 


EVERYTHING'S BEEN I BLAME IT-ALL ON THE GREAT GAZOO, 


GOIN! WRONG LATELY, FRED ! HE USED, TO HELP US OUT WHEN 
FRED | WE NEEDED HIM BUT HE'S BEEN 
i WOTTA | GQOFIN’ OFF LATELY ! 
MORNIN! . ; 


EVERYONE ALWAYS © 
BLAMES THE GREAT ) 
. eAzo0! 


LT GoT PASO THIS TIME! \| [Gor OFF ONEMORE TIME Y~ 
‘USUALLY, HE GETS AWAY AND YOU'RE THROUGH, 
~' SOMEHOW ! ae IFLINTSTONE! UNPERSTAND © 


POOR FRED FLINTSTONE HAS. 

HADTO LIVE LIKE THIS ALL 

HIS LIFE! BUMBLING ALONG, 

GETTING PICKEP ON, BEING 
RABLE | 


Zp a 
/ He's, WRECKIN' MY | 

LIFE: 2 WISH Z 

iy eee 


YSELE 
GANT. 


(YEAH, BUT YuH Lost Me 
MY JOB, GOT WILMA MAP }t 
AT ME, AN!.. 


FRED..1'LL FIX 
EVERYTHING} 


Yin pact, 7A 
aD 1 SIVE 7 
YOU A RA/SE: 


+2. WE CAN ALW4 
CHANSE YOU. Ac had 


“DON'T GET 
“CONCEITED, 
GAZOO -.. 


